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Captaln Abrabiam Mase and Angeline
s wile, bLave lost  (helr Uit hoe
through Abe's unlucky purchuse of Tena
My Gold mining stuck  Thelr housetiold
rmd- the B suctlon money, all
hay eft, wiil place Ale
rlﬂ‘. home, or Anky In the Old Lady's

me. Both are self snerificing but Abe
wicides . “My dear, this Is the
"#;a had & chanes 1o inke the wust of It

& ofd couple bid good-by e the Hetls
Mouse. Terror of “what folks wilf
wands them nlong by paths to e wat

fust time

i

ha Ol Ladien’ home  Miss Abige o nog
ran of the O Ladles’ hope, hours of
he I fortune of the old aovipie. Ehe 1el)

he other old ladies, and Wossy  wla Das
puld a double fee for the anly doubils b
chmber, voloss the uananitnons
that Abe must he taken In will
ph’.‘ awakons next morning to ol

o ls O3 Lady No 1" The old ladies
v him such 4 warm wel
s mads o fee! At homa at once
Abe sxpands under the wirm revoption

hiw wils

Livial hyw
R bier

e
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| much excitoment, =0 many instrue- | him, “to what do you attribute jour
Hons and directions for the two ad-

venturers, that Abraham found him. |

self In the carriage befors he had
kisned Angy good-by.

good health at your tme of life®
Abe grinned all over his face and

clenred his throat Importantly, bul

bhefore he could answer, Bamuel

He had shaken hands, perhaps not | growled .
Caltogether graciously, with every one

else, even with the deaf-and-dumb gar-
dener, who came out of his hidiug |
place to withess the settingout. Be- |
lug dared to by &'l the younger sisters,
he had wagkishly brushed his beard |
sgninet Aunt Nancy Smith's cheek, |
and then he had taken hin place be
slde Bamuwl without & touch or word
of parting to his wife,

He turued In his seat to wave to
the group on the porch, his oyes rest.
ing In a sudden hunger upon Ange
line's frall, slender fAgure, as he re
membered. She knew that he had |
forgotten In the fAurey of his leave |
taking, and she would bave hastened |
down the steps to stop the carringe,
but all the old Indies were there lo
pee, and she simply stood, nnd gaeed |
after the vehicle as it rolled away |

| slowly bohind the jog trot of Samuel's

in the UM'

il |

of the alsters, and a relgn of peaco belns |
In the O Vadien' home Abe ls the cen
Ner of the cammunity,  The w

wislt of Mlossy's need 1oy er LR
Mmrty, s dQue Abe nddvines hier to MAarey

i, For the first tme the

ta appear. Riossy conmiiits Abe s often
yegarding Darby, his old captnin in the
ife-anving service thnt gosslp Loglne ta
hare. Aunt Nancy thhes Abe o tisk for
vt with RBlossy He s much con
on when ha learns that Aney is Jeal
ous. Miomay drives away with Darby o
be marmied  Ale loses popularity The
cha roacts on him and the dortor or
ders him o bed, Then he In nt the merey
of the old ladien. T'arhy comen o see him
old captain sugeests a wesk's harden

'n‘ up at the ald ifesuving station and
tha two old cronles wake plans for the

gt

:m ‘:.u:;“plnn to visit Mossy while
CHAPTER Xill—Continued.

She peorched herself on her little

enptalia foils |

horsehalir trunk, which she had packed |

to laks to PDlomsy's, looking In her
timeworn #ilk gown Uke & rusty
Binckbird, and, ke a bird, ahe bent
hear head first to one side and then
the other, surveying Abe In his “har
mel clothes” with a critical but com.
mlimantary eye.

“Wander wha made that necktje?”
wha questioned, “UI'Il bet yor ‘twas
Aunt Naney: sho's got a shurp tongus,

|
|

sufe old ealico horse, She stood and
looked, holding her chin very high,
and trying to check (ts unsteadiness
A senpe of Joneliness and desolation |
fell over the Home Ploce by plocs |
the sisters put away all the clothing |
they had offered (o valn to Abe. They
spid thint the houss was already llll"‘
Wi I presence Miss Abigall !
tlan what #he should have
for dinnet the day of hin return, |

hegun tn

No ope seemed to potlos Angy, She
feit that her own % parture would
Cregte caresly a stir, for, without

Abrabam, she was only ope of a group
of poor old women in & semi-charity
home

Blowly she started up the stairs for

nlaantusl Hher bonnet and the olid broches shaw!
| When she renchisd the lnnding, where

Iay the knitted mut of tbs threostar
puttern, the matron called up o her
in tragice tones:

“Augy Rose, 1 jest thought
He never kisped yow good by!'"

Angy turned, her small, slender feat
sinking deep into one of the woolly
stars, her slim figure encireled by the
light from the upper hall window, She
siw A dozen faces uplifted to her, and
she answered with quiet dignity:

“Abe wouldn't think f Kissin' me
afore folks "

Than quickly she turned again, and
went to her room-—-thelr room- whaere
she seated herself at the window, and
presscd her hand against her heart,
which hurt with a new, strange, un
famillar pain, a pain that she could
not have shown “afore folks ™

of It

CHAPTER XIV.

Cutting the Apron Stringa.
The usual hardy pleasure-seskorn
that gather at the foot [ Shore Lane
whenever the bay becomes a field

Mut a lot of silk plecos an' a tender | o0 '

mpot In her heart fer yew, Abe, Ruby
ee says she never thought yew'd
Yring her around; yew're dretiul
takin' In yer ways, father, thar's no
mse adalkin'”

Abrabam glanced at himself In the
wings, and pulled ot his heard, his
wountenance not altogether free from
a salf-consclous vanity,

“1 Balnt sech a badlookin® feller
when I'm dressed up, be 1, mother?
1 dunno ez It's so much fer folks ter
way | look like Abe Lincoln, after all,
the wan dretful humbly "

“Father,” Angy sald coaxingly,
"why don't yer put some o' that alr
*aweal stufl Misa Abigall give yor on
yer halr? She'll feel real hurt of she
don't amell It on yer when yew go
wown slairs”

Riny bottle of “Jockey Club”
mubbed n few drops on his hande.
hands would wash, and so he econld
Mnd some way of removing the odor
heatore he roached the station and —
ghe men

“'N be some glad tor git away from
Rhese here fuesy old hons fer o spell”
h. grumbloed, an he slummed the vial
back on the burenu; but Angy looked
mo reproachful und grieved that he
falt ashamed of his Ingratitude, and
makod with more gentiensss
I "Yaw goin’ ter miss me, mother?”
' Then tha old wife was ashamed to
Muod hersalt shaking of a sudden, and
grown wretchedly afrald afrald of

separation, afrald of the “"harden-

' process, aflrald of she knew not
hat.
“I'm mlad ‘tain’'t goln® tar be for all
inter this time,” she sald simply:
an arose to open the door In order
he might not see the rush of toamwm
her foolish old eyes,
Aceording to the arrangement, Cap-
n Darby was to drive over from
in Coves with his hired man, and
ra. after taking tha two old men to
the bay, was to refurn to the Home
for Angy and her little trunk.
When Hamuel drove up to the front
. he found Abe pacing the porch,
coat collar turned up about his
his shabby fur cap pulled over
brow, his carpotbag on the wtep,
d, plled on the bench at the side of
door, an assortment of woolen
tully six feot high, which aft-
dovaloped to be shawls, capos.

, comforters, wristlets, lagsings

mublas, fascinators, guernse;s, blank.

nnd

and Indignant,
woornful of the vontributions, and vow-
though the sisters might re
moooter as a frolght ocean
would carry nothing with him
t he wore and his carpetbag
right yer be” oronounced
, with a glance at the Iaden
sench and a shake of his head which
axid an plainly as words, “Brother,
Yrem what am | not delivering thee™

“The sisters eame ovatling out of the
door, Mra, Homan 1y the lead, Angy
submerged & ‘be vrowd, and rrom
that moment there was such a fuss, s

£

His |

| tween the Hnes of such o news item

the day, or
Abe made A wry faeo, took up tlwl_ LBy

a feld of sport ns well wore
thers to s#ee the old men arrlve, and
an they stepped out of the carrlige
there came forward from among the
group pathered about the fire on the
bheach the editor of the Shoreville Her.
nld

Ever since his entrancs into the 014
Ladies' home Abe had never stopped
chafing In secret over the fact that
until he died, and no doubt recalved
worthy obltuary, he might never again
“have his name in the paper.”

In former days the successive odi
tors of the local sheet had been wil
ling, nay, cager, to chronlele Wl do- |
Ings and Angy's, whether Abe's old
enam;’. theumatism, won a now vie-
tory aver him or Angy's second cousin
Ruth came from Roverhead to spend |
wonder Indeed to relate!

-the ald man mended his roof or |
painted the front fence, No ulutti'rl
what hanpened of consequence to Cuap |
tnin and Mra Mr. Editor had |
alwiy s been 2ealous to retail the nows
—bhefore  the auction ssls of their |
houschold effects marked the death of
‘he old couple, and of Abe eapeoially,
to the socinl world of Shareville What
man would care ta read his nume bhe

Hose,

an this?

The i Laties’ Home is making ||r-<p-|
arntions for (s annual gquilting beo. Dons
thons of worsted, ton batring. and lin
Lign will lw grateoully recelved,

Mr. Editor touched his cap to the
two old men, He was a keen-faced,
boylsh ttle man with a laugh blgger
than himself, but he always wore a
worried alr the day befors his paper,
s woekly, went to pres, and he wora
that worrled look now. Touching his
hand to his fur cap, he informed Sam-
uel and Abe that news was ‘as
soarce as hen's teeth;” then added:
"What's dolng*"

"Oh, nawthin', nawthin',” hastily re.
plled Samuel, who belleved that he
hated publicity, as he gave Abe's foot
a sly kick “Weoe wan Jest agwine
ter tnke a leotle acooter aall" He ad-
justed the skirt of his coat In an
effort to hide Abe's oarpotbag, his own
canvas satchel, and a huge murket
basket of good things which HBlossy
had cooked for the lfesavers. “Seen
anythink of that alr Eph Seaman?”
Samuel added, shading his eyes with
his hand and peering out upon the
gleaming wurface of the bay, over
which the white salls of scooters wera
darting ke a flock of huge, single-
winged birds,

“Eph's racing with Captain Bl
Green,” roplled the newspaper man
“Captain  Hill's got anh extra set of
new ranners at the slde of his scooter
and wants to test them., Bay, boys"
jooking from one Lo the other of the
old fellows, "so you'rs golug scooter:
ing, eh? Lively sport! Cold kind of
spere for men of your age. Do you
kizow, U've n good mind to ran in to-
morrow an artiele on "Long Island and

Fwwelling out,

[ in
that “a feller couldn't dew nuthin’ in !

| peooter

“Ter me'! Hin health an’ his life
both. | drageed him up out of & death
bed only n week ago.”

Tha editor took out his potehook
und began eeribbling,

“What brought you so low, Captain
Rose ™ he inquired without glancing
up, Agaln, bhefore Abe could angwer,
Samuel trod on his towe,

“Thirty mollycoddling women-folis "

Abe found his volee and slamined
the fist of one hand against the palm
of the other

“If you go an’ put that In the
per, ' -1'l}--"

Worde falled him. He could see the
sinters fairly fighting for the posses
¢lon of the Bhoreville Herald tomor
row, evening, a2 they always serum
bled, each for the fret glance at the
only vopy taken st the home, and he
could hear one reading his name aloud

reading of the bhlack Ingratitude of
thelr brother member.

“Jost kay." he added eagerly, “that
the time for old folks ter stick home
under tha ecellar door has pasged, an
nobody Is tew old*ter go a-gallivantin
nowadnys.  An’ then yew might men
ton"—the old man's face wan shining
now as he Imagined Angy's pleasure—
‘that Mis' Rose v gone deown ter
Twin Coves ter viglt Min' Samuel Dar
hy fer n week, un' Cap'n Darhy an
Cap'n  Abrabam Hose” his  bronst
‘I8 a-goin’ ter Kpond w
woeek at Rleak Hill, Thar, hain't that

i

Cap'n Eph wdcootin' in naow? |
ptess them alr new runners o' 1l
Green s didn't work He haln't no

where in right, He

Le's be ngwine, Abe" interrupted
Sumuel, snd leaving the editor seill
weribbling, he led the way down the
bank with a determined trudge, his
muarket basket in one hand, his grip

the other, and his lips muttering

SBhoreville without gettin® his name
in the paper.” HBut & moment later,
when the two were walking gingerly
over the fee to the spot where Kph
had drawn his scooter to a standstill,
Samuel fell into & self-congratulstory
churckle

“Ho dldn't And out, though, that |
had my reasons for leavin' home tew
Women-folks. be 1t only one, hain't
good all the time fer nabody., 1 come
ter wen [lossy twict a yenr afore we
was  married, rog'lur; an' nsow, |
eak'late ter Jeave her twiet a year
fer o wpell. A week onet every six
manths separate am apart,” procecded
the recontly made benediet, "is what
makes & man an’ his wife learn haow
ter put up with one another In b
tween Umes™

“Why, me an' Angy.” bogan Abe,
"have lived tergether yeur in an' year
out fer

“All nboard!™ interrupted Captnln
Eph with a shout. “It's & falr wind
I bet on making it In five minutes aud
fifty seconds,'

Seven minutes had been the record
time for the fiveemile sall over the ieco
to Hleak Hill, but Samuel and Abe,
both vowing delightedly that the skip
per couldn't go too fast for them,
atepped Into the body of the boat and
squatted down on the hard boards.
They grinned at each other as the
started and Eph jJumped
aboard- grinned and waved to the

people on the shore, their proud old | |

thoughts crying:

"I guesn folks will sen now that
we'rn as young as we ever was!"

They econtinued to grin as the boat
spun into full ight and went whiszing
over the iee, whizging and bumping
and bouncing. Hoth thelr faces grew
ried, thelr two pairs of eyos began te
water, thelr teoth began to chatter;
but Snmuel shouted at the tap of hie
voles In deflance of the gale

“"Abe, we've cut the apron strings'”

"Hy guy!" Aba aouted in return,
his heart Nying us fast as the sall,
biuck 1o youth and manhood agaln,
back to truant days and the vaeation
time of bovhood “Hyguy, Sam’l'
Haln't we agwine ter have o rog'lar
A No 1 spres!"”

ITO BE (ONTINUED )

BADLY AFFECTED BY WIND

Prodigious 8peed of Projectiles
Warfare Has Been Known to
Overcome Saoldiers.
That the wind of projsctiles causes
the death of soldiers In & theory ad
vanced by Professor Laurent of Nrus
seln, who read a paper on this subjeet
before the Fronch Acadamy of Selenos
During the Balkan war, Profeskor |au
rent sald he had noticed soldiers who
seemingly, were troubled from corebro
spinul disturbances, sithough having
ancaped a bullet  Sometimes the vie
tims  bocame cataleptie and In less
serious cases Lthers wern saymploms of
fainting, tingling sensations and par
tinl paranlysis
In lnstances where thin mysterious

in

Inflletion caused death. autopsies were |

held and theso Invarinbly revealed no
nervous leslons  Then It oceurred to
Profesnor Laurent that the variations
of stmospheric prossure caused by the
passicg of the projivetile had an affeer
upon the nerve cells, causing inhibl
tion.

Dr. Matigon, during the Russia-Japan
war, reported similar canes, partioy
larly after u severa bombardment. An
projectiles guin not only In slaa, but in
speod, as the years go on, just what
the toll from wind will be In the next
great conflict Is hard to forecast,

Once Over.

Some men attract more

Langevity . Taking headline, oh?

mEtention

Caplain Hose," turning to Abe us Sam. | than & thermomaeter on & plessant duy

nel would do no more than glower at —~Chicago News.

Fur-Cloths and Furs in

& \_—/)/

T IF, wenderful new furcloths ara so
ke the whins which they imitate
tint they appear In all outeide gor-
ments made up with genuine furs used |
W% u trimming. They do not gufter in
the frast by comparigon with thege
The owner of & cont made of ex-
pensive fur sometimes finds a drop of |
bitterness mixed with her pleasure in |
it The thought of the number nfl
small animaln that must be saeritiond Il
or wore aften still, the thought that
the finest of furs are ot voery durable,
are disiurbing to ane's peance of mind,
Now that the new furcloths have
proved such a telumph with women of
fusliion they may have Wl mora |
durahle than natural furs, longer lived
and quite as beautifal, without regroeta.
Another good feature of ihe fur
eluth weap Hes in te faet that 1t mny |
bee altered in shupe o conform 1o the
wltered lnes of (i |
BODIA arrive

“iyles na new sens |
The nltering of fur gar |
ments i an expensive undertaking on |
account of the diffienlty of mitehing
und sewing sking No dillleulties of
this kind are met with (o hundling fur-
clyths

A very handsome eont of broadtal)
fur-clath is shown In the pleture given
here. It is eul on kirnlght Lines, Dar
ing toward the bottom, and finighed
with a collar and cufls of reul chin-
ehilla fur, It Is a short cont with flounece
et on, shaped to flare and ripple at

4
-
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the gides and back., It In lined with
plain satin and fastened with haod-
dome Jet buttons,

Worn with the cont s a muff of
punune velvet bordered with the fure |
viath A velver chrvsanthemum Is

moutited on one border. A smart vel
vet turban, with the crown extended
into wings and the shape outlined
with box-plalted satin  ribbon, com-
pletes n costume that will compel ad-
miration In any guthering of fashion-
ably dressed women,

Gay and Novel is This.
Red and white P'ekin striped pussy |
willow silk—the popular sk for
blouses with the youngor contingent -
was ured 1o bulld a kiy littde repliea
of an mported model,  The striped
hlouse opons over a vest of white
which eurves around n waist.
coat effect and Jolns o belt of the silk.
An organdie tare collar rises ot the
ek and big red buttons faston the
witte walsteont

Silver and Green,

Stlver laeo and emernld green vel
vt hoave bheen combined in several of
the models of the antumn that have
uttracted wide attentlon,
gown s made with much silver lnce on
an emerald green foundation and fur.

]
|
One evening |
|

ther trimming of rhinestones to add to |

]Ilm silvery, lHght effect.

The Newest Shapes in Velvet Hats

IE velvet hat, having baen made in

every shape with which we are fa
withinr, now appears ln novel shapes
that wo have not seen belore  So far
nothing has appeured to supplant it al-
though there I8 w whisper in the mr
that those who lke to he “different”
muy soon choose hatter's plosh, brighe-
finished felta, or hats of bright tuish
combined with suede leather

Ptut If wne admires velvet and s
aoking for novelty, two sat of the |
liree shapes pleturod above are cers |
tninly odd wnd pleturssque anough to
vl the requirement, The third Is &
standard shape so good that nothing
will ever make It unpopular.

The daring and dashing helmet in a
reficetion of war times and an extrema
of the military mode. Minas the chin
wirnp, thera s no reason way It should
not prove & suocessful model. It I.‘

" and Inconvenlent accessory, The stand.

militury omough without this o-nlromai

I*g cockade of Spunish cogque feathers,
and the bright silver braid, look guite
warllke without the strap. It Is a |
shupe for youthful wenrers who are ox. |
cuded for running into darlng ey |
TTOmes
A beautiful pew shape In plrlurnd]
with a soft top eruown, & wide collar for
A He oeown wind o sgua e brim turpad
n thres Thin ta a handmade |
Dagws, moderately lirge, with the up
gusd purtions of ‘he brim m;nriu.1

I8 mounted at the front,

leglon of shapes called “sailor” with-

[in eoft with puffed top and narrow

-
S

e
-
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downward at the edges. Its charm s
Increased becnuse the lines of tha
brim are soft, the frame over which
the velvet is luld being of some flex-
hle material without any rigid out
lines,

Bo novel n shape needs Hitle trim-
ming, and the extreme of simplicity
has been adopted In this hat. A curl
ous ornament of sllver flitter apangloa
Solt ostrich
plumes are suggested by the shape,
and If short and full ought to prove
espocinlly well on #o rich & back.
ground.

The third hat I8 classed among that

out any very good reason. The crowan

collar of velvet lald In folds, The
brim s plain, lifting a lttle at the lert,
where It widens. It Is very graceful.

This hat Is trimmed with a very
handsome spray of silver flowers and
follage luld across the base of the
crown at the left front. It 18 almost
Impossible to deseribe the novelties 1
trimming of sllver and other metallie
effacts, they are so new and unlike
other things,
more beautiful and striking used with
black nand dark-colored velvets,

This last bat I a lovely and com
servative plees of millinery,

JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

Hut never was anything |

MRS. THOMSON
TELLS WOMEN

How She Was Helped During
Change of Life by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Philadeiphia. Pa. — "1 am just (2 years
of upre uﬂ[]ll'l'.l! Ing Change of Life {lﬂf'
fored for six years
terribly. 1 tried sev-
ernl doctors but none
seomod o give me
any relief, Every
monththe painswere
intense in both sides,
and made mae so
wenk that [ had to
go o bad. At last
a friend recommen-
ded Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable
Compound to me and I tried it st once
and found much relief. After that [
had no paing st all and could do my
housework and shopping the same
ns wlways., For yenrs | have praised
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound for what it has done for me,
and shall always recommend it ns o wos
man's friond.  You nre at liberty to use
my letter inany way, "' —Mra. THossonN,
Gis W. Russell 86, Philadelphia, Pa

Change of Lifo ia one of the most
eritienl porioda of & woman's existence.
Women everywhers should remember
that there 18 no other remedy kuown to
carry women so wuccessfully through
this trying period ns Lydia B, Pinkbam's
\'c[_'l_'wblu L u:npuuml.

If you want speelnl advice
write to Lydia E, Pinkham Med.
fcine Co, (econfidentinl), Lynmn,
Muass. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by & woman
and held in strict confidence,

To cure costivenes s the medichne must be
more than s purgstive; It must contain tonle,
alterative and cathartic pruperiies,

Tult’s Pills

rossess these gualities, md speedily restire
tothe bowels thelr natural peristaltic mulion,
B0 ennantial Lo regularily « o ——

Resonant Tum-Tums.
Little Madee lind boen lstening e

her mother reading from the papar
All wus silent for some little tima
mud then Madge burst out laughing
vary suddenly,

"Why, dearle,” suld the mnther
“what 15 107"

“1 was thinking of what vou just
rend nhaout the wild peaplo in Afrles
mother,” replied the child

“Hut thersn was nothing amusing

about that, dear.”
“Why, you there was, mother,” aald
Madge, "about thelr beating on thelr
tum-tuma till they could ba heard for
mllea.”" -~ Everybody's Magazine

War Snatches.

S8lmeon Ford, the humarist of New
York, sald the other day:

"Wa are a natlon of humorists,
We extract humor even out of war
An |1 walked down Broadway the oth-
er morning | overheard seraps of talk

l like those:

o

The miasionaries hava been lonk.
fng for heathens in the wrong ecoun
trien'

““What's the matter with the late
Rudyard Kipling resurrecting himaalf
and glving v n new war song?

““Carnegie’'s peacsn  palance® The
kalser has turned 1t Into a fore' "

Self-concelt o & good asset. A man

ean’'t hope to ba popular with his
friends unless he s popular with
himself.

Virtua 12 {ta own reward, but even
an angel hlows his own horn,

Tone Up!

Not Drugs—
Food Does It

—wholesome, appetizing
food that puts life and
vigor into one, but doesn't
clog the system,

Such a food is

Grape-Nuts

The entire nutrition of
wheat and barley, in-
cluding the vital mineral
salts— phosphate of pot-
esh, etc,—

Long baked, -easily
digested, ready to eat; an
ideal food with cream or
milk, and fine in many
combinations,

“There’s a Reason”
for

Grape-Nuts

~—sold by Grocerns.




